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CHRISTMAS, 1902. 


Santa Craus (Uncle Sam)—‘ No use coming to this house—the chimney is too small.” 
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ANTA CLAUS may put green apples and rubricated pop- 
corn balls into the stocking of the just and the unjust alike. 
but he never makes the mistake of giving a diamond-stud- 
ded coupon-cutter to the poet or a copy of Omar Khayyam’s 
quatrains to Russell Sage, whose favorite song begins, 
** Sing a song of six per cent., a pocket full of bonds.” 
* ? € 
R. BRYAN, having been practically cast out and ma- 
rooned by his party, is now gnashing his teeth and 
fuming in a manner that suggests to a picturesque thinker 
the unique combination of Tillman in a convulsion and an 
automobile going at the rate of fifty miles an hour. His 
recent remarks concerning Mr. Cannon are, therefore, lack- 
ing in the spontaneity and general effect which give to such 
articles a lasting charm. His philosophy and wit belong in 
the ancient almanac class and savor strongly of the saw- 
dust of the circus-ring. The fiery Nebraskan is happier 
with the bludgeon than with the pen. It is the opinion of 
many neurologists and plumbers that he is suffering from 
an impediment in his peace of mind, and that his voice is 
sadly in need of awasher. Be this as it may, we most earnestly trust that 
Santa Claus may bring him a set of political ethics, up to which he may 
live without any considerable wear and tear on his automatic conscience. 
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WHEN SANTA CLAUS reaches the Democratic roof-top he will sud- 

denly come face to face with the most interesting chimney study of 
his career, for he will then see the first chimney constructed in such a way 
as to make it impossible for him to lower and deposit his presents that are 
popularly Selieved to be made to fit any chimney. He has many things in 
his pack, which is of the proverbial aldermanic proportions, that would im- 
prove the general health of the Democratic party, and, on the assumption 
that there is room for improvement in this fantastic body of festive freaks, 
it seems a shame that its would-be benefactor should thus be thwarted in 
his purpose, which is quite as noble as unselfish. Being a chimneyscape 
artist himself, he may drop a verbal pearl in the form of a suggestion, 
which, if acted upon, will put a broad-gauge chimney on the Democratic 
household before another Christmas comes around. The Dems may even 
improve on the great gift-giver’s suggestion by putting hinges on the peak 
of the roof, that he may open it at will, like a Noah’s ark or a grand piano. 


* ~ * 


THE BURDEN of old uncledavehill at the present writing seems to be 

** Ain’t dat a shame!’’ as he stands at the door of the Democratic soup- 
house and weeps and wails in vain for admittance. Like a banner of 
gravied joy the serpentine fumes of the frizzling pork-chop establish friend- 
ly yet tantalizing relations with his nasal organ, which is at present like 
that of a bloodhound as he scents from afar the nomination which is not 
likely to seek him. He hears the sounds of Democratic harmony, so called, 
from within, and learns from the exhalations of the porous pancake that 
the buckwheat crop has not been a failure this year. But for old uncle- 
david there does not appear to be any pork-chop in the concrete, and the 
buckwheat cake of the Democratic kitchen is nothing more substantial 
than a pin-wheel of gossamer in his troubled dreams. Judging by his rain- 
soaked and storm-battered appearance, he doesn’t seem to be worried over 
the much-mooted question of the revision of the tariff; nor does he look as 
if anxious to know whether or not the peanut crop will be sufficiently large 
next year to keep his system of politics alive and in motion. He hears the 
crooning lullaby of the old Democratic mother and the prattling syllables of 
his ancient playmates, Olney, Cleveland and Gorman, who, while capering 
with their lead soldiers and Noah’s arks, keep their eyes riveted on the 
coveted pork-chop, in the bottom of which the figures 1904 are distinctly 
blown. That he is as sick to the core as he is soaked to the skin should 
go without saying, for the storm, in which there is no presidential light- 
ning, beats fierce and hard and will not let up. He is a candidate for a life- 
preserver, as well as for the sympathy of the shanghai rooster that is, like 
himself—the Wolfert Rooster—a dripping symphony. And yet the presi- 
dential bee buzzes in his battered bonnet and constitutes the accompani- 
ment to which he lifts his voice in lamentation and fills the air to overflow- 
ing with his heartfelt grief which vents itself in the portentous refrain, 
** Ain't dat a shame!’ 
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OUT OF THE QUESTION. 


Giapys—“ Are you going to the opera to-night?” 
PENELOPE—‘‘ No; | couldn't enjoy it a bit. 


The fact is, | have such a cold | cannot speak above a whisper. 








STATECRAFT. 
6¢]T IS my manifest 
destiny,” says 
the politician to the 
Christmas goose and 
trimmings, ‘‘ to assist 
in your benevolent as- 
similation.” 


HIS DOOM. 

6 ‘AH, I knew ‘ high- 

balls’ would be 
my finish,” sighed the 
wild goose as a rifle- 
bullet struck him in 
mid-air and brought 
him to the real estate. 


NIBS. 
HE man who en- 
deavors to travel 
to fame or fortune via 
the air-ship of revery 
is likely to hit the 
ground hard. 


























MAKING SURE. 


Mrs. Jones—‘‘| gave Lionel ten cents to put in the Christmas-box for the heathen.”’ 
Mr. Jones—‘‘ Huh! Do you think he’ll do it?”’ 
Mrs. Jones—‘‘ Oh, yes. I gave him a quarter for doing it.”’ 





HER EXPERIENCE. 
LittLE GERTRUDE—“‘ Ma, are prayers always answered ?”’ 


MoTHER—‘* Yes, child.’’ 
LittLE GERTRUDE—*‘ Well, ma, don’t you think a lot of mistakes are made filling orders ?” 


NO. 21.—THE WONDERFUL DOINGS OF.MARVELOUS THOMAS 


“‘ Now, ladies and gentlemen, you see 1 am engaged here in drawing a 
gold-fish globe, and with a few additional lines we have a—— 










A REAL JOKE, 
E ALWAYS laugh at the 
cigars 
That wives give husbands dear 
to smoke ; 
But my wife gives me good cigars 
At Christmas-time, and that’s 


no joke. 


VERY TRUE. 
Wurriedmann—* 1 tell 
the 
trouble a man can have.” 

Darncote —* Yes; 


you, money 1s greatest 
espe- 


cially when he hasn't any.” 


HER REASON, 
Mrs. 
“Why do you say 


Gunbusta 


we ought to move out 
of our flat for Christ- 
mas ?” 
Miss 
-—* Because I 


Gunbusta 
just 
hate 


folding pres- 


ents.” 





——Chinese magician who performs some marvelous tricks."’ 

















JUDGE’S FAVORITES. 


IDA MELVILLE IN ‘‘ SIS HOPKIN’S SISTER,” 


When you sing and when you dance 
We in spirit gayly prance 
In a region of romance. 


Then if we are not elate 
*Tis because we know that fate 
Soon will at a lively rate 


On the scene, unwelcome, pop 
And the curtain cause to drop— 
Then our joy ‘ll flip, flap and flop. 


CHANGING THE DIET. 

Cannibal chief —* Wasn't that last 
missionary you sent us a writer of books ?” 

Agent—* Yes.” 

Cannibal chief—* And the one before 
was formerly an editor ?” 

Agenit—* That is correct.” 

Cannibal chief—* Well, wish you'd 
send us a football-player next. The medi- 
cine-man says we're having too much brain- 
food.” 


AFTER THE CHRISTMAS-DINNER. 
First ostrich—* No, I'm not well; my 
stomach is troubling me.” 
Second ostrich —* Perhaps you've been 
eating something digestible.” 


A CHRISTMAS POEM. 
A 
top, 
a horn, 
some iron trains ; 

a drum, a gun, a ball and 
reins ; a sled and skates, a rock- 
ing-horse ; some candy, cakes and nuts 
of course ; a purple cow, a jumping-jack, a 


cottou dog, of books a pack ; a wagon, doll and 
building-blocks ; a fishing-rod and big tool-box ; 


a magic lantern, camera, too; tin soldiers, 
nine-pins, games (a few). This is what 
Wilfred says that he wants 
hung 
upon 
his 
CHRISTMAS TREE. 


F. P. PITZER. 


GAUZY AFFAIRS. 


“FT VE sworn off wearing open-work hos- 


iery,” stated the fair damsel. 
“Mercy!” cried her friend. ‘ What 


a sacrifice !” 

“1 know it is; but I hung a pair of 
them on the Christmas-tree and all my pres- 
ents slipped through the holes.” 









































derful piano-player. Why, he can play with his 
toes.”’ 


play with his toes, and he is only one year old.”’ 


LONG ISLAND PRODIGIES. 
Jonzs—“‘ Yes, sir; that boy of mine is a won- 


Brown—“‘ How old is he?"’ 
Jones—“ Fifteen.”’ 
Brown—‘‘ I’ve got a boy at home who can 
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WELL SUPPLIED. 
Mrs. Jones—‘‘ The Chinese alphabet has forty thousand characters.”’ 


























WHO AM I? 
Y AGE is past the age of man, 
And yet I am a boy. 
To some I am a source of pain, 
To others I’m a joy. 


One-half the year I’m often found, 
One-half the year I’m lost. 
Kind reader, ne’er you'll guess my 
name— 
Because it is Jack Frost. 


MC LANDBURGH WILSON. 





HIS FUNCTION. 
She—* So your cousin has 
been elected sheriff’ in the 
west? How dreadful! I sup- 





oN He—* No; they manage 





ILLUSTRATED SLANG. 
** Cheer up; 








the worst is yet to come.”’ 





things different out there. His 
duty will be to prevent other 
men from hanging them.” 





Mrs. Brown-—‘‘ Dear me! that’s more than our cook had who eloped with all our china.”’ 








HOLIDAY NOTES. 
Physical culture by mail. 




















A TRUE CHRISTMAS 
STORY. 

|? IS Christmas eve. No, 
dear reader; it is not 

snowing. A drizzling rain 

is falling. This is a true 

story, and the scene is laid 

in New York. 

A woman, no longer 
young, and not so very 
beautiful, either, sits wait- 
ing alone. ‘ Will he never 
come ?” she murmurs. “Ten 
years ago this very night he 
left me, saying he would be 
back in half an hour. If he 
stays much longer I shall 
lose patience. But he will 
come—l know he will. He 
has probably met some old 
college chum and does not 
realize how time flies. Men 
are so thoughtless. And 
yet I sometimes wonder if 
it could be true, what they 
told me, that he had embez- 
zlied a million dollars and 
eloped with a chorus-girl. 
But no; I will not believe 
it. It is too absurd. If he 
had done that he would 
have been back long ago. 
A million dollars can’t last 
forever. Oh, dear, oh, dear! 
why doesn’t he come? 
Doesn’t he know that pov- 
erty is staring us in the face ? 
Our bank-account is over- 
drawn, and I’m afraid our 
credit won't last much long- 
er. And the girls need new 
ball-dresses, too. Even that 
isn’t the worst of it. We 
are the only family on the 
block that hasn’t got an au- 
tomobile, and people are be- 
ginning to talk about it.” 

There is a ring at the 
door-bell. “’Tis he!” she 
cries. ‘He has forgotten 
his latch-key again.” 

“A gentleman to see 
you, mum,” announces the 
servant as obsequiously as 
can be expected, consider- 
ing that he has received no 
wages for the last nine years. 


“SEE DE DANDY PAIR — 
OF BOOTS UNCLE BuL 
SENT ME FROM OSHKOSH 
1m Goin’ TO WEAR EM 
To mMEETIN SUNDAY 
if t KIN) FIND Sum 
way T’GIT In ’EM,” 






«Show him up at once,” commands his mistress. “At last, at last!” she cries joyfully. “1 wonder if 
he will be angry with me for sitting up? - Ah, here he is!” C 

But no; it is not he. A man she has never seen before enters the room and hands her a folded paper. 
She opens it nervously. It is a bill from Mademoiselle Henriette. She scans it carelessly. “ Eight thou- 
sand, nine hundred and forty-seven dollars and fifteen cents, is it? I have no doubt that is quite correct. 
But where is the gown ?” 

«It's down in the keb, mum,” replies the man. ‘“ My orders is not to deliver it till this here bill is 
paid.” 

She rises to her feet, her eyes blazing with indignation. «Go !” she cries. ‘* Leave this house instantly ! 
And tell Mademoiselle Henriette that she shall never. make another gown for me as long as I live. So 
there !” 

Cowed by her magnificent wrath, the man slinks away and the door closes behind him. But the strain 
has been too great for her poor, weak nerves. No sooner is her tormentor out of sight than, with a low 
moan of anguish, the stricken woman sinks to the floor in a swoon. 

Sad? Ah, yes; that is the worst of true stories. They seldom end happily. 


ISAAC ANDERSON, 
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THE TOYS’ CHRISTMAS-PARTY. 
Santa Claus serves the annual sawdust turkey. 
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TOO THRIFTY. 
se ELL, suh,” 

said Col- 
onel Gore, mechan- 
ically stirring his 
toddy and giving 
an occasional sigh 
of satisfaction 
when its rich aro- 
ma reached his 
nostrils; * well, 
suh, I reckon about 
the most interestin’ 
feature of the re- 
construction of the 
south has been the 
well-meant but 
misguided effohts 
of the nothenehs 
to inculcate ideas 
of thrift and econ- 
omy in the minds 
of the hithehto 
caihless population 
of this highly-fa- 
vohed section. 
Yes, suh. Now, 
just at this moment 
I recall one in- 
stance in pahticu- 
lah. It was a tam’- 
ly that came heah 
ffom Maine. The 
woman—the lady 
—was a_ pow’ful 
hand to wohk. 
Wohk eahly and 
late was her mot- 
to, and right well 
she lived up to it. 
She began in the 
gray of dawn, and 
it was a common 


sight, when her neighbors would be restin’ f’om the toils of the day, to 
see her toilin’ on in the kitchen or about the house. . Well, suh, things 
went on until afteh the cotton was picked, and nachully thehe was a 
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THE LIMIT. 


JosHua WuirFLeE—‘‘ Mother, we'd better send fer Henry tew cum right home an’ turn him intew the pen 


with the other pigs.”’ 


Mrs. WHIFFLE—‘‘ W'y, Paw Whiffle, how yew talk!" 
See how the boy 's disgracin’ the fambly name—says he’s 


JosHua WHiIFFLE—‘‘ Well, read this letter. 
goin’ round rootin’ fer the college ball team.”’ 


things should be done.” 
of the next swallow to chuckle softly to himself. 





small quantity of 
the cotton - bolls 
lef’ on the plants. 
What did this wo- 
man do but lec- 
tu’e her neighbohs 
on such caihless- 
ness. Yes, suh. 
Tol’ us we was 
wastin’ the cotton. 
And what did she 
do but go to wohk 
and getheh all that 
left-oveh cotton 
and take it to her 
house and laboh 
all one day at can- 
nin’ it, suh—can- 
nin’it! Yes, suh; 
she did so. And I 
reckon that about 
ended her _influ- 
ence as an incul- 
catoh of the prin- 
ciples of true econ- 
omy in ouah midst, 
suh. I reckon it 
did. I think just a 
little mo’ sugah, 
suh,would improve 
the flavoh of the 
nex’ one of these 
toddies, and thus 
we may expehi- 
ment until we have 
struck the propeh 
economical adjust- 
ment of the vahi- 
ous ingredients. 
But, mah nothe’n 
friend, let me tell 
yo’, suh, don’t yo’ 
neveh get it into 


yo'r haid that yo’ can can ouah cotton oh mix ouah toddies as such 
And the colonel paused right in the middle 


JOSH WINK. 
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ALL HE ASKED. 
Mrs. NewLywep—‘‘ Remember, sir, that | am your wife!" 
Mr. NewLywep—‘‘ Would you allow me to forget that fact long enough to have some photographs taken to-morrow looking pleasant ?”’ 
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“AIN’T DAT As 


One dark and stormy night—the rain was falling fast— 
Dave Hill told his lady friend, *‘ Our dream of love is past.” 
He said no more, just slammed the door. 

He wandered around the town, but he didn’t have a cent ; 


He thought about his pork-chops, then back to the house he went. I stand here freezingwet te 
Oh, listen to his mournful cry: 


CHpRus, 
Ain't dat a shame—f@ mea 
To keep your honef out j 


Will you open dat foor a 
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Sackett & Wilhelms Litho & Pte Co. New York 


A Ni HAME ! ; ’ — (From a popular song.) 


Cuprus, He stood there at the door all the whole night long. 
shame—’ measly shame ! He cried, ‘‘ Mamma, will you let me in? I know that I’ve done you wrong. 
ur honef out in the rain. I'll prove it, see—please whisper to me.” 
yen dat fOor and let me in? A bass voice from inside hollered from the door: 
» freezingwet to the skin. ‘* You find some other hay-pile ; you don’t roost here any more.” 
And passers-by could hear Dave cry:—(Chorus. ) 





‘ 











A SERIOUS DISEASE. 


HOMAS SCRUGGS, on Christmas day, ‘*’Tis ever thus !’" moaned Thomas Scruggs. 
Got packages galore, + In every Christmas wreck 
Until he wondered if there could 1 am the sufferer who gets 


3y chance be any more. It always in the neck.” 


He opened each one when it came, The ties were green and red and brown 
And black and pink and blue, 
With stripes and dots and funny lines 


Of truly awful hue. 


And slowly grew enraged, 
And not a package held a thing 
That his great wrath assuaged. 


At last he fretted so about 
The things that he fell ill. 
And then, to add to all his woes, 


For each one, be it long or short, 
Or slim, or thick and fat, 
Contained, in varied shape and form, 


A gaudy new cravat. There was a doctor’s bill. 


To-day, when asked about the case, 
Ile seems to grow annoyed, 
And answers that he suffered from 


A siege of necktiephoid. W. D. N&SBIT. 


OVERHEARD ON THE TRAIN. 


Conductor (to lady traveling with small boy)—‘ I cannot accept this ticket, 





madam ; it is not good.” 
Lady— Not good? That ticket was honored by the conductor just the other day. It’s the one 
Jimmy always travels on.” 
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WHAT HAPPENED TO HIM. 


Mrs. Murexy—‘‘ Phwat hov yez there—ilecloth or rag-car-rpet ?" 
THE SPOKESMAN—‘‘ Sorra th’ day, Mrs. Murphy! but it's yure Moike. He shlipped an’ fell in front av th’ shteam- 
roller.” 
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AT THE CHURCH CHRISTMAS-TREE. 


‘‘Dear me! how happy these grown-up people act at getting those little bags of candy from that Christmas-tree! 
small children." 


‘* Oh, those ain't little bags of candy—those are little bags of coal."’ 
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FLOWERS THAT BLOOM IN 
THE SPRING. 


DON’T-BELIEVES. 
OME boys they says they don’t be- 
lieve 
There is a Santy Claus, 


An’ when you ast them why there ain’t 


They say it’s ‘* just because.” 


They say there ain’t no reindeer sleigh, 
Nor toys an’ other things ; 

That there ain’t nothin’ in the tales 
©’ what ol’ Santy brings. 


But my ma says those little boys 
Will find their chance is slim, 

*Cause Santy don’t believe in folks 
What don’t believe in him. 


CHANGED HIS MIND. 


CARACTACUS, on being led a 

prisoner before Cesar, re- 
fused to plead for his life. 

‘My lawyer,” he _ insisted, 
‘‘advises me to say nothing.” 

On second thought, however, 
he decided to stand for a poison 
trial, knowing that this would 
prolong his existence indefinitely. 
Hereupon Cesar, despairing, set 
him free. 








They are as delighted as if they were 
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“IT spoke from the same platform last | 
autumn with a funny fellow who told 
the best story I heard in the campaign,” 
Representative Foster of Vermont was 
t lling a-group in one of the cozy corners 
of the house cloak-rooms. *‘It was used 
to illustrate the prevalence of good times 
ior workingmen. 

‘‘A man had landed in San Francisco, 
after extensive travels, mighty close to 
being ‘busted.’ He had decided to work 
rather than starve, and applied to a 
freight-office of one of the transconti- 
nental lines for a place as brakeman. 
The road had a job waiting for him, and he 
asked: 

‘**How much do you pay a month?’ 

‘*We don’t pay by the month.’ 

“How much a week?’ 

‘Don’t pay by the week. We pay 
orakemen three cents a mile.’ 

“Our ‘busted’ friend went to work on 
the first freight-train east from ’Frisco. 
As the locomotive pulled up into the 
mountains it moved slower and slower, 
and the new brakeman, counting the 
miles, began to be greatly dissatisfied 
with his job. But before reaching the 
summit the train broke in two. At the 
rate of fifty miles an hour the rear end 
went backing down the mountain side. 

‘Don’t jump!’ shouted the conductor 
to the new bra eman. ‘Stick to it, and 
don’ t jump.’ 

Jump?’ entinit back the brakeman. 
‘Well, I guess I won’t jump. What 
kind of a fool do you take me for, when I 
am making a dollar and a half an hour?’ ”’ 
—Washington Post. 


The weary housekeeper paused beside | 
the basket of eggs that bore the card 
labeled, ‘‘Fresh this morning—thirty- 
eight cents.” 

“Give me a dozen of those eggs,”’ she 
said. ‘‘I suppose you guarantee their 
freshness?” 

‘*‘Well, no,”’ said the hesitating store- 
keeper, ‘‘we wouldn't like to do that.” 

_ “But the card says ‘Fresh this morn- 
ing.’ ” 

“Yes'm,” the storekeeper reluctantly 
admitted. ‘‘But you see it’s the card 
that’s fresh—not the eggs.’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


” 


If any persons still doubt the superiority of 
the Sohmer Piano let them try for themselves 
and he convinced, not only that the Sohmer ¢s 
the best, but that it will continue to be the best. 


Wigg—‘‘I a. like to hear a man 
say what he thinks. 

Wagg—‘‘But the people who always 
say what they think generally think such 
—— things.” —Philadelphia Rec- 
ord. 


Hicks—‘‘I didn’t know you had gone 
in for literary work.”’ 

Gussie—‘Me? How?” 

Hicks—“‘Jokely told me you collabo- 
rated with him on that character sketch 
of his about the chappie who continually 
says ‘Bah Jovel’” 

Gussite—** Oh, come now, bah Jove! I 
assuah you I had nothing to do with it. 
Stwange of him to tell you that, bah 
= Jove!’’—Catholic Standard and Times. 
Ask for Abbott’s, the Original Angostura 











Bitters, when you go to druggist or grocer for 
a reliable tonic in the spring. Abbott’s, the 
best for all seasons. 


THINK HARD. 
IT PAYS TO THINK ABOUT FOOD. 


hi The unthinking life some people lead often 
You and Miss Sere don’t seem Sk aie a 


Tess—* a, | Causes trouble and sickness, as illustrated in 
to be good friends. What's the matter?’’ | the experience of a lady who resides in Fond 
Fess—* Why, she remarked that she 


ss du Lac, Wis. 
was twenty- -four years old, and’ ‘‘About four years ago I suffered dreadfully 
Tess—‘ And you doubted it?” 


A RY. | from indigestion, always having eaten whatever 
Fess— Not at all. I merely said, ‘Of | 1 liked, not thinking of the digestible qualities. 
course, but when? Madnacasiinsmadebanens Press. 


This indigestion caused palpitation of the heart 
= so badly I could not walk up a flight of stairs 


without sitting down once or twice to regain 
breath and strength. 

‘‘T became alarmed and tried dieting, wore 

my clothes very loose, and many other reme- 
is pure, mild, invigorating and 
antiseptic. It soothes while 
cleansing, and for more than a 

quarter of a century has . been 


























WHITMAN’S 


Chocolates and Confections 


Always the Successtul | Sepa Ss 
for the Interior _ 

Department. 
Ask for them any where. 












































relieved of sour stomach and other ills attend- 
| ing indigestion. In a month’s time my heart was 
| performing its functions naturally and I could 

Free of the shackles of tradition and 

habit, Americans should seek the best thére 

is, and when the best is American, so much 

the better for Americans. For instance, take 


| Climb stairs and hills and walk long distances. 


‘¢T gained ten pounds in this short time and 


my skin became clear and I completely re- 
gained my health and strength. I continue to 
| use Grape-Nuts and Postum for I feel that I 
owe my good health entirely to their use. I 
like the delicious flavor of Grape-Nuts, and 

which is bottled at the brewery by its 

makers, and contrast it with the for- 

eign product the bottling of which 

is lett for outsiders to do. Never 

before has aleattained the perfection 








Chocolate 


Made in a minute 
with boiling milk. 
STEPHEN F. 
WHITMAN & SON, 
1816 Chestnut St., 
Philadelphia. 











' dies, but found no relief. 
‘* Hearing of the virtues of Grape-Nuts and 
" Postum Food Coffee, I commenced using them 
in place of my usual breakfast of coffee, cakes, 
| or hot biscuit, and in one week’s time I was 
The Standard 
For the Hair and Skin by making Postum according to directions it 
cannot be distinguished from the highest grade 
The Pac'ter Mfg. Co., 81-83 Fulton St., New York. — —a eo by Postum Co., Battle 
¥ 
American Inde 
achieved y the Evans’ product. 
Goce you try © . youl == on buying it. 
, anywhere. 
Usethe Great English Remedy ©. EV ANS & SONS, Madson, N. ¥. 
3 
‘ROMEIKE oS Sa send = 


BLAIR’S PILLS fs 
Safe, on gaan 60c. & $1. ¥ (ill 
DRUGGISTS 224 William ee, N.Y. 
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“I thought Spoonamore was going to 
marry Miss Garlinghorn, but I see she has | 
let him get away. 

‘Yes; her father didn’t appear to be 
at all anxious for the match, and her 
mother was a little too anxious. She 
lost him on account of bad team work.”’ 
—Chicago Tribune. 


“That man who has been bringing 
those poems here for several days is a 
finished writer, is he not?’’ asked the 
assistant editor. 

“Well, he is now,” replied the wild- 
|eyed editor-in-chief, coming into the 
room, rolling down his sleeves, and tak- 
ing up his shears once again.— Yonkers 
Statesman. 





‘‘A husband and wife should try to co- 
operate,’’ said the woman who gives good 
advice. ‘Each should endeavor to sup-.- 
ply what may be lacking in the other's 
nature.” 

“That’s just what Charley and I are 
trying to do,” answered young Mrs. 
Torkins, with a sigh.  ‘‘Charley is play- 
ing a system at the races and I have 
joined a ‘ Don’t-worry’ club.’’—Washing- 
ton Star. 


Minister—‘‘ You say you are 
marry a man to reform him. 
noble. May I ask who it is?”’ 

Miss Beauti—‘‘It’s young Mr. Bond- 
clipper.” 

Minister" Indeed! I did not know 
he had any bad habits.” 

Miss Beauti—‘Yes; his friends say 
that he is becoming ‘quite miserly.” — 
New York Weekly. 
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MOETzCHANDON 


CHOICE cE OF THE RULERS 0 OF THE 
(WORLDS GREAT NATIONS, 
UNPARALLELED RECORD. 


ERIC CA. 


HOUSE of Wesungo, al the Sea HR ILPRINCE 
uel to 
EH PRIS ONLY Ibs champagne. 


D. 
Base Sidais ves ENGLAND al Ibe 
al BUCKINGHAM F 


of the — 
ITED STATES served-NO OTHER CHAMPAGNE. 
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Ihvough his Ambassador Monsieur 
Ve ree meet, the 











can do it 
just as well 


YOU 


Pour over lumps of ice, strain and serve 
SEVEN KINDS BEWARE OF IMITATIONS 














clippings which may appear about you, aap friends, or 
and Liquor Habit Cured witn- eA subject on ripe you “heal Fi be “up to age G. FE. HEUBLEIN Qa BRO. 
very newspaper and periodical of import: nce in the 
Pi = Dunes. Whip eR ee United States and Europe is searched. ‘Terms, $5.00 for HARTFORD NEW YORK LONDON 
8S CO., Dept. on, Ohio. | 100 notices. Henry RomEIKE, 110 Fifth Ave... . Y. 
In 24 Hours of Lux- 


New York to Chicago— 


urious Railway Travel 


—By NEW YORK CENTRAL 












Exclusively for Gentlemen | 
of Delicate Taste. 


—— 
FACTORIES AT TAMPA, FLORIDA. 





Orrice: 126 CHAMBERS ST., NEW YORK 





, , peices] 
He (home from the Philippines)—"‘ It 
seems to me, May, you’re not very glad 
to see me back.”’ 
She—'* Oh, yes. I am; but if you had 
only gotten yourself shot or something I 
woul ave been so proud of you!’’"— 


Philadelphia Press. 


THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS — 


Sohmer Building, | ) 
in Greater New 
Sth Ave., cor 22d St. York. 





ouncl) 
Constable KoCa, 


200 
Oriental Rugs, 
Indian, Turkish, Persian, 
Much Below Regular Prices. 


Sizes from 8 by Io to 13 by 18 feet. 


Desirable Colorings and Qualities. 


Proadooay K 1 906 bt. 


NEW YORK. 


“ia J “= Ns 
Where to Dine 
IN NEW YORK. 

Places Commended by JupGE 








Cafe des Beaux Arts S?e<is'ties Alc: Tah. 


$1.50 ; two orchestras 
80 West goth, Bryant Park South. 


Cafe Boulevar 
JOC’ Se Siisicocmies. fish snd game. 
Cavanagh’s oe ress nents oe Fin sine 
Hotel Hungaria {ier oo: vith wine gy 
OS eo ao or 


Hotel Bartholdi Best Restaurant in city, at prices con- 


sistent with good service & good food, 


Alc. Tdh. Hungarian Gypsy 
Band. ad Av. and 1roth St. 




















Permanently Cured. Yon can be treated at home under 
same guaranty. If you have taken mercury, iodide potash, 
and still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in Mouth, 
Sore Throat, Pimpies, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the be y, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 


COOK REMEDY CO. 


ee od Jonpie, Chicago, Ill., for proofs of cures. | 
, $600,000, 100-page book free. 








Tenant—‘‘Do you know, my suite is 
awfully cold? There ought to be some 
way for you to give us more heat.” 

anitor—‘‘ Queer how differently differ- 
ent tenants look at things! The last fam- 
ily in your flat complained because it was 
so hot.” 

Tenanit—*‘ And when was that, pray?”’ 

Fanitor—‘‘They occupied the rooms 
through last July and August.’’—Boston 
Transcript. 


Redd—‘‘| hear you have been out on 
the links with your Philadelphia friend.” 

Greene—‘‘ Yes, the Quaker.” 

Redd—*‘ Did he surprise you any?” 

Greene—‘‘I should say he did! When- 


ever he missed the ball he stamped his | 


yoo 


foot and said: ‘You perverse thing! 
Yonkers Statesman. 


Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters, has 
the call wherever an effective tonic for a run- 
down system is needed ; builds up flesh and 
nerve tissue. Druggists. 








“Hank” Smith, of Michigan, clasped | 


hands back of the brass railing of the 
house yesterday with Mr. Burton, of Ohio, 
and the two began to exchange compli- 
ments. 

‘Lam sorry,’’ quoth. Mr. Burton,‘ that 
you are not coming back to the next con- 
gress.”’ 

“On that,’”’ retorted the Michigan wit, 
“you and I are in perfect harmony.’’— 
Washington Post. 


The Twentieth Century Limited train 
is so much of a flyer that traveling on it 
has been justly called flying. Time flies 
and money flies; and the man who allows 
his time to fly on the Twentieth Cen- 
tury Limited makes enough by the opera- 
tion to have money not only to fly but 
to burn. The Twentieth Century Lim- 
ited is an air-ship on tracks. In fact, it 
is all wings,.and, as time is money, the 
traveler plying between Chicago and New 
York can save so much time by taking 
this train that he can feel his bank ac- 
count increase with each and every revo- 
lution of each and every wheel. Any 
man of ordinary discrimination would 
prefer the Twentieth Century Limited to 
the empyrean sausage known as an air- 
ship, for the reason that, like the Empire 
State express, it is faster, much more 
luxurious in appointment, and is simply 
a gliding hammock swinging between 
New York and Chicago. For further 
particulars apply to George H. Daniels, 
Grand Central station, New York City. 





FOR MEN F BRAINS 


IGARS 


“MADE AT KEY WEST— 


These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
bacco. If we had to pay the imported 
cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars. 


CORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 











Established 1823. 


WILSON 
WHISKEY. 


-That’s All! 





THE WILSON DISTILLING CoO.. 
Baltimore, Md. 
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A CLIMBER. 
First soy—‘‘ When | tried ter make dat lobster fight me he climbed a tree."’ 
SEcoND Bor—‘‘ W’ot tree ?”’ 


First soy—‘‘ Why, his ‘family tree.’ He said 1 wuzn't his social equal." 








To Those Interested 





Bound 


Volumes 
of 


JUDGE| 2 


Every copy of JUDGE for 1901 in 
two volumes, substantially bound in 
cloth, with gilt edging, express pre- 
paid anywhere in the United States, 
for $9.00, Send orders promptly. 


Judge Publishing Co., 
110 FIFTH AVENUE, 
NEW YORK. 











in Pianos 





A piano investment is not an investment of a 
day, month or year. The money paid for a 
piano should represent the enjoyment of more 
than one century of ownership. THE KNABE 
in the first instance than most 
pianos, but IN THE LONG RUN it proves 
to be not alone the most satisfactory instru- 
ment, but the least expensive compared with 
any piano. We will be glad to tell you why. 


WM. KRNABE ® CO. 


New York. Washington. 


costs more 





Baltimore. 


























































The Furrows 


The wear, the tear and the 
worry of life plough deeply. 
Physicians prescribe a tonical 
stimulant. 





Hunter 
Baltimore 


Rye 


is their choice 
for strength, 
cheer and com- 
fort. 


For the physical 
needs of women, 
when recom- 
mended, it isthe 
purest tonical 
stimulant. 


Bari RERYE 


WM LANAHAN® © SON 
BALTIMORE 


Sold at all first-class cafés and by jobbers. 
WM. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 














Fusilby—‘‘Human nature is a funny 
thing. It was said I had quit drinking, 
and everybody I met asked me to take 
something.” 

Glassby—‘‘ And you couldn’t accept. 
Poor fellow!” 

Fusilby— Oh, 


yes; I accepted every 


time. It was I who started the reforma- | 
tion story, you know.’—Boston Tran- | 
script. 





“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 


—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 





“T don’t see why Shoddyman is kicking 
so about the way the firemen deluged his 
factory with water. They got the fire 
out all right before it did much damage.”’ 

“Yes, but the water ruined his stock.” 

‘““What does he manufacture?” 

‘**Umbrellas.””"—Cincinnati Commercial 
Tribune. 





HAIR GROWER 


Will grow beautiful hair on baid heads, fine beard or handsome 
mustache on the smoothest face in 3 weeks or money refunded. 
$1,000 forfeit this is the best process known. $1 Treatment, by 


mail for 25 cts., 3 for 50 cts. Avoid Imitations. Scld only by 
TREMONT MFG. CO., STATION A, 52, BOSTON, 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch W th 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


tUSEOrT 





Alfred the great had just won the bat- ~ 
tle of Ashdown, and ordered it commem- 
orated by carving a colossal horse on the 
lofty side of a neighboring chalk cliff. 

“That may be high art, ” complained | 
his troops, ‘“‘but what’s the mattcr with | 
each man chalking up a little pony?” 

Seeing this was a horse on him, ne 
monarch gracefully stood treat. —New 
York Evening World. 


“The trouble with you,” the doctor 
said after examining the young man, 
“seems to be that something is the matter 
with your heart.”’ 

“With my heart?’ 

‘Yes. 
pectoris.”’ 

“You'll have to guess again, doctor,” 
said the young man. ‘That isn’t her 
name at all.’’—Chicago Tribune. 


To give it a name, it is angina 


Mr. Torque—‘‘ How much did you pay 
for that opera-cloak?”’ 

Mrs. Torque—Twenty-five dollars, 
dear.”’ 

Mr. Torque—* That price for a cloak 
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is a sin and a shame.’ 

Mrs. Torque—‘ Well, the sin will rest 
on my own shoulders.’’—Baltimore Her- 
ald. 





‘““There is a man who never knew such 
a thing as fear.” 

“Ah, had a military training, I sup- 
pose.” 

“No; his nerve is inherited. His 
father and his grandfather were both 
janitors.”’—Syracuse Herald, 


Bacon—‘‘ He wears that low collar to 





' show his neck.”’ 


Egbert—* He has a throat just like his 
mother’s, hasn’t he?”’ 

Bacon-—"' Well, I don’t know about the 
| throat, but the thirst is just like his 
father’s.’”,-—Yonkers Statesman. 


| Hicks—‘‘That picture of d’Auber’s 
that you bought at the exhibition looks 
better in your study than it did there, 
somehow.”’ 
Wicks— Yes. | 
other side up.’ 
| nal. 


have hung it. the 
"—Somerville (Alass.) Ffour- 


| WINTER SERVICE TO THE SOUTHERN 
| RESORTS, FLORIDA AND CUBA. 


** The Southern’s Palm Limited.” 


The Southern Railway, foremost in looking after the 
comfort of the Southern traveler, announces for the 
season of 1902 and 1903 the most attractive service that 
has ever been offered the tourist seeking a sunny cliffie. 
In addition to the present high-class service from.New 
York to the South, effective December 8, a new sleeping- 
car line will be inaugurated between W ashington and 
Pinehurst, N. C. Leaving Washington on the Wash- 
ington and Southern Limited Mondays, beng os | and | 
Fridays, effective December 13, leaving New York | 
daily at 3.25 p. m., a new Pullman drawing room 
buffet sleeping car line will be operated between | 
New York, Camden, Summerville and Charleston. The 
event of the tourist season will be the inauguration of 
the world-famous ** Southern’s Palm Limited ’’ between | 
New York and St. Augustine. The 12th day of January | 
is set, and on and after that date daily, except Sundays, | 
this train de luxe will make the trip to Florida in a trifle 
over twenty-four hours. The service on the train pro- | 
vides its patrons with every convenience and luxury 
known to modern railroad passenger service. Com- 
posed of Pullman compartment cars, drawing-room 
sleeping cars, club cars, library and observation cars, to- 
gether with the best examples ot dining cars, all luxu- 
riously and artistically finished and furnished, electric 
llighted, etc., this train is in reality a modern ‘hostelry 
on wheels, in which one may occupy compartments 
singly or en suite, and make ithe entire trip absolutely | 
without fatigue or inconvenience. 

Besides the ‘‘Southern’s Palm Limited,” the Southern | 














Railway maintains a double daily train service the year | 
around between New York and Jacksonville, Aiken and 
Augusta. The ‘‘New York and Florida Ex ress,” 
leaving New York at 3.25 p. m. Washington and Florida 
Mail leaves New York at midnight, arriving at Jackson- | 
ville at 9.15 the second morning, and carries Pullman 
drawing-room sleeping car New York to Jacksonville. 

















rice, through 








Put in colander 
SEND ONE COUPON AND 10 CTS, 
FOR OUR DOLL. 


minute, 


DON’T COOK. 
1. Pour the dry flakes from the pack- 
age into a colander. 
2. Put a liberal amount of salt into a 
little boiling water. 
3- Pour the boiling salted water on the 


4. Drain, shake slightly, and turn out 

on a hot dish ; 
and milk. 
and the rice is perfectly 
prepared in less than a 


EAT COOK’S FLAKED RICE 


is now on sae 1n a 
cover designed by 
Bancroft, printed in 
pore colors. Xmas 
JUDGE is, as always, 
the best of the strictly 
humorous holiday 
books, and _ has al- 
ways had an enor- 
mous sale. This 
year's advance orders 
from the trade indi- 
cate that all previ- 
ous records of its sale 
will be surpassed. 





Saunt the many artists 
who are represented by 
pictures in colors and in 
black-and-white may be 
mentioned : 


“Zim, Stanlaws, Greening, Fithian, Sullivant, 
Flagg, Flohri, Gus Dirks, C. J. Taylor, S. Werner, 
and Art. Young. 


There will also be a rich cornucopia of stories and jokes, and also a 
picturesque and richly variegated assortment of flights of fancy and air- 
ships of thought by such acknowledged high-priests of the craft as 
W. D. Nesbit, Carolyn Wells, W. L. Wilson,Tom Mas- 
son,W. J. Lampton, F.H. Brooks,W. H. Siviter, Chas. 


Hanson Towne, Edward W. Barnard, J. J. O’Con- 
nell, and others. 


Instruct your bookseller to order and reserve a copy. 


JUDGE Co., 110 Fifth Ave., New York 




















the colander. 


serve with sugar 
That is all— 

















FOR BABY TOO. 
NEW BORN INFANTS—One cup of 
Cook’s Flaked Rice, one quart 
water, boil ten minutes, add a 





pint of milk, pinch of salt, and a 
very little sugar, and strain. 
THREE MONTHS OLD CHILD— 

Use double the quantity of 








Empty “into Sh 





agra ans; COOK'S FLAKED RICE CO., 
strain. 1 Union Square, New York, °° 





















































































HER CHRISTMAS CIGARS. 


*T WAS just a few days before Christ- 
mas. She walked into the smok- 
ers’ emporium with nervous diffidence. 
‘I would like to get a skein of 
cigars.” 

‘You mean a box, I suppose.” 

“Yes; if that is how you sell 
them.” 

‘*Do you wish anything special.’’ | 

‘No, nothing special; but they’re 
for smoking, you know.”’ The sales- 
man smiled. 

“Do you desire a strong or mild 
cigar?”’ 

“Very strong; I want them to 
last. The box I bought a year ago 
commenced to fall apart after my 
husband had them about nine months. 
I guess they were too weak.” 

The young man took a few boxes 
ftom the case and pried them open for 
the woman’s inspection. 

“‘Are these the only shades you 
have? I would like something lighter, 
to match our wall-paper.”’ 

The salesman picked out box 
after box until the counter looked like 
an Egyptian pyramid. At last she 
selected a box, saying, 

“Fhese won't fade, will they?” 
Again the young man smiled. 

‘No, ma’am; they. aré made of | 
the purest Havana tabacco.”’ 

““Do you think I could have my 
husband’s monogram engraved on 
each cigar?”’ 

“No, lady; the cigar wouldn't 
draw.” 

‘Wouldn't draw what?” 

“IT mean it wouldn’t pull well.” 

“But I don’t want them to pull 
anything; I want them for my hus- 
band to smoke.”’ 

The man _ behind 
grew impatient. 

‘**Haven’t you a box with a pret- 
tier picture on it? Let me see that 
one with the forget-me-nots on a Jap- 
anese fan.” 

“But, madam, your 
isn’t going to smoke the box. 
*  “T am aware of that, sir; but it 
just looks horrible to have some Span- 
ish general's picture or some ballet- 
dancer’s physiognomy lying on the 
library table. I like this picture.” 

‘But that is a different brand of 
cigars. ’ 

“Couldn't you put these cigars iri 
that box,and the cigars in that box 
you could put’’—— 

‘“*No, no; we are not permitted to 
do any such ‘presto-change’ work in 
this store. Here is a pretty box 
marked * Henry Clay.’”’ 

“But that is such a commonplace 
name. Haven't you any called ‘ Viv- 
ian de Haven’ or ‘ Reginald Vere de 
Vere,’ or some name of a higher rank ?”’ 

‘*‘No, madam; we do not sell rank 
cigars in this place. There are no 
such brands. Do you wish the box 
you have in your hand?” 

“IT hardly know which cigars to 
take. These have such a strong scent. 
Haven't you any that emit a sweeter 
aroma? ’ 

The clerk answered abruptly, 

““No; can I sell you anything?”’ 

“Well, I'll tell you what I'll do; 
if you'll just give me a sample of each, 
I'll let you know” 

But just then the clerk slammed 
the boxes back into their places, told 
the woman that she was in a cigar- 
store and no drygoods establishment, 





the counter 


husband 


” 





and get a few hams for her husband 
to smoke. 

The woman went out to get a 
policeman, but evidently got lost. 


P. F. PITZER. 


Merchant—‘‘ Yes, I’ve lost my entire 
fortune. Our most trusted employé 
robbed us of enough to force my company 
into bankruptcy.” 

Friend—‘' But you surely saved some- 
thing from the wreck.” 
Merchant—‘No. We found the re- 
ceiver as bad as the thief.’’—Philadel phia 
Press. 





** THE ROYAL LIMITED.” 


Tue “ Rovac Limrrep,” is “the finest daylight train 
in the world.” 


The name is applied to two trains, one of which leaves 
New York daily via the New Jersey Central at 3.40 
p- m., arriving Washington 8,40 p. m.; the other leav- 
ing Washington 3.00 p. m., arriving New York 8.00 p. m. 
They are exact counterparts, and are composed of 
splendid coaches, Pullman parlor cars, parlor observa- 
tion buffet cars and dining and café cars. 

The parlor cars, *‘ Empress,” ‘ Czarina,”’ ‘‘ Queen,” 
and **Countess,” are superbly finished in vermilion 
wood with an inlay of Persian design; the ceilings of 





royal blue and the upholstery of the same color. The 
drawing-rooms in the cars are finished in different de- 
signs ; some are in green and gold; others in rich red, 
The general design of the main parlors of all the cars 

is Persian. 
The cars are the most magnificent and largest ever | 
built ; seventy feet in length with all modern improve- | 
ments and app‘iances, including wide vestibules with 

anti-telescoping device, empire deck, steam heat, | 
intsch gas and air-pressure water system. 
The parlor observation buffet cars, ‘‘Jupiter,” 

“Mercury” and “ Neptune,” are of the same general 

appearance, except the unusually wide windows in the | 
observation ends, and the extended platforms. The | 
observation parlors are finished in beautiful Circassian | 
walnut and upholstered in olive-green leather ; the ceil- 
ings are in red and gold, the general design being of 
Italian Renaissance. 

Marked attention has been given to the beautiful and 
practical furnishings of the dining cars. They are the 
** Waldorf” and “ Astoria.” One-half of each car is 
devoted to the regular dining-room, the other half tothe 
café. The linen, silver and glassware are in keeping 
with the other excellent features of the cars, The 
strvice in the dining-room is table d’hdte. 

A booklet on the Royal Blue sent free upon applica- 
tion to C. M. Burt, General Passenger Agent, New 
Jersey Central, New York City. 






















THE ONLY DIRECT ALL- 
WATER ROUTE BETWEEN 


NEW YORK _BOSTON 
Charleston, S. C. 
Jacksonville, Fla. 


St. Johns River Service between 
Jacksonville and Ssnford, Fla., 
and intermediate landings. 
The “Cl Line” is the favorite route be- 
EW YORK, BOSTON, PUILADEL- 
PHIA & EASTERN POINTS, and CH. 
TON, 8.C.,and JACKSONVI op - 
irect co; forall interior points 
tthe South and Southwest, 
FAST MODERN STEAMSHIPS 


- 


19 State Street, New York. 


WK. P. CLYDE & 00. 
THEO. G. ewe 7 


Se 8 









aural Whiskey 
g BOTTLED 
Bottled under Government super- IN BOND 


vision direct from the barrel at the 
Distillery with its natural flavor, Wet © fe 
nothing added to or taken from it. ae ae Ue 
rt 


Old Overholt 
Rye 


The Act of Congress, March 3, 1897, provides that 
date of making and of bottling whiskey shall be 
plainiy printed on the Government Stamp that seals 
the bottle. It also prohibits bottling whiskey less than 
four years old and provides that all bottles must be 
full measure. 


Ask your Deater—or write us— 


A. OVERHOLT @. CO. 


PITTSBURG, PA. 
N 














OLD 
OveRHOLT 
WHISKEY | 
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THE AUTO CRAZE. 
(‘‘ It has been decided at a meeting of prominent yachtsmen to found a marine-motor 
association.’’—Vide Daily Telegraph.) 
Our anticipatory artist has a vision of an endless vista of pleasant marine-motor 
holiday outings. 

















PEARL WEDDING: 


EXTRA SPECIAL 
Presents a Fascinating Triumvirate of Body, Bouquet and Palatableness. 








and advised her to go to some abattoir 








PAR mc else 


—— 
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ENDORSED | 
3Y MEDICAL PROFESSION 





WORLD FAMOUS MARIANI TONIC 


rHE EVIDENCE submitted clearly 
proves that the medical profession 
as well as all-who have used Vin 
Mariani pronounce it 
UNEQUALED, 
ABSOLUTELY SAFE AND 
RELIABLE. 


All Druggists. Refuse Substitutes. 





A cat has nine lives—and at least eight 
of them are devoted to vocal culture.— 
Chicago News. 


| ‘*He atea grass wid- 








First canntbal— 
‘‘Our chief, has the 
hay-fever.” 

Second cannibal— 
“What brought it 
on?” 

First cannibal— 


ow.”’—Sun. 
—=—=- | 
When a man car- 
ries a picture in the 
inside of his watch 
there is generally a 
woman in the case. 
—Philadelphia Rec- 
ord. 








At your 
club or dealer’s 





VV GEG, 


A 


HINT 2 
NLT, 


Tourist—‘‘ When does the next train start for Cork, porter ?’’ 





IRISH PORTER—‘‘ She’s just gone, sorr."’ 


Pears 


.Pears’ soap is nothing 
but soap. 

Pure soap is as gentle as 
oil to the living skin. 

Pears’ is the purest and 
best toilet soap in all the 


world. 
Sold all over the world. 





Mr. Styles—‘‘ Gra- 
| cious! I’ve gone 
jand left my gold 
studs in that shirt 
, yousent to the laun- 
dry this morning.” 
Mrs. Styles— 
‘‘Don’t worry, my 
dear. They'll come 
out in the wash.’’"— 
Yonkers Statesman. 


When a man pays 
as he goes he always 
gets awelcome back. 
—Philadelphia Rec- 
ord. 





Egyptian 
Cigarette 


of Quality 








AROMATIC DELICACY — 
MILDNESS— PURITY 











DIAMONDS 


on credit 


if ex- 

amination, if st pleases you, pay ono fifth of the price and 
keep It. Send the belance ia 8 equal monthly payments, 
We give 8 written guarantee with every diamond, make 
exchange at any time, or cheerfully refund money it goods 
are not satisfactory, Write for catalogue, it shows thou- 

of beactiful things for Christmas within the reach 
of all, through our Liberal Credit System. Our prices are 
from 10 to 20 per cent. lower than local dealers, 


LOFTIS BROS. & CO., Ferme rere ane 
Dept. Ly 98 to 98 Btate Bt., Chierge, lik, UeBe a, 





The autumn time is over; 
Soon will come the chilly snap, 
And our ulster will awaken 
From its camphorated nap. 
—RBaltumore American. 











Tel. 142 Madison Sq. 


The only PURE and CORNECT ARTIFICIAL 
MINERAL WATERS sold in America to-day. 
CARBONIC, ARTIFICIAL VICHY, 

SELTERS, CLUB SODA, Etc., 
are also put up in bottles for out of 
town delivery, and can be sent by freight 
or express to any part of the United 

States. Orders to 


CARL H. SCHULTZ, 








Wwé BARKER co. a 
u COLL eurFs 
" ARE THE BEST 
BUY THEM. 


GOOD INCOMES MADE 


By selling our celebrated 
8. 25and 30 per cent. 
Commission off. 
BEST and MOST 3 3° 
ECONOMICAL 
1-lb. trade mark red hags. 
ood Coffees, 12c. and 15¢ 
Good Teas, 30c. and 35c. 
The Great American Tea Co., 
31-33 Vesey St., New York. 
P. O. Box 289. 











430-444 First Ave., N. ¥. 








1 Can Sell Your Real Estate 


no matter where if is. Send description, state price and 
learn how. Est.'96. Highest references. Offices in rq cities. 
W. M. Ostrander, 1785, N. A. Bldg., Philadelphia 











Verses 
by 











2 ITING 
of 24 pens for, 


all stationers, or wholesale of 


H. BAmsripce & Co., 99 William St., E. Kimp- 
TON, 48 John St., or TOowER M’r’G. Co., 806 Broad- 
Hoorrr, Lewis & Co., 8 Milk 


way, New York; 
St., Boston; A.C. M’CLuRG & Co.,117 Wabash 
Ave.. Chicago. 











25 ets., from 





Bugville Life 


A BOOK FOR BIG AND. 
LITTLE FOLK 


“Ms GUS DIRKS 
R. KH. MUNHITTRICK 


64 PAGES BEAUTIFULLY 
PRINTED—COVER IN 


COLORS - 


Price 25 Cents 


READY AT 
SELLERS’ 
TRAINS 


ALL BOOK- 


AND ON ALL 


For Sale Everywhere 





ON & GLASS 
LONDON 











PRESS OF FLESS & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 





HE WAS SORRY, TOO. 


Mr. Musixin—‘‘ You have my pity, poor fellow! .I've listened to that dear old tune a thousand times.”’ 
Tue PLaveR—‘‘ You have, eh? Den you have my pity, too.” 


WHEN HE WAS MOST VALUABEE. 


Mrs. Catuins—“' Yo’ surprise me! Why yo’ say yo’ am de happiest when yo’r husband am out ob a job?”’ 
Mrs. Wuite—‘‘Shooah! Dat’s de only time we ebber gits any chicken fer de table."’. 


1902 B ; i 
COPYRIGHT iY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW Yoak HOW HE A SUNTED FOR IT. Sackett & Withelms Litho. & Pig Co. New York . 


Darx McKnicut—“ Hevins, pard! how in de world do yer account fer de crop uv grass growin’ in yer head ?”’ 
Tatrerson Tares—‘‘ Dat’s easy. First road-dust got in me head, den hay-seed, den rain, den Nature got in her fine work, an’ dere yer are.” 
g 








